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THE SWCCTNESS OF LIFE

28 0ent on 8 Aoy | wun heopy,
And ths windy Wy eanves Aty

Thao Howers nad tio boasts 1o the mendow
B

ol Bapiy oven 1 |,
AnY sipencliod mp 10 tho maondow,
1 o thio trecy
U bo huppy
] oaawerad me.
‘¢ myeadow,

That srotohost mo wide, no far,
hit nobo eun nay how mony
T 0 sty marguuorites nre?
F. nk uny yo. rod rosos,
I a1 uor the sun Blanchmd wa'l
Frog pour bigh bineeahadonod trolils
Lilte tima or blovd deopm tall?
“Wo are born, we are rogred, and we lnger
vyrious spaco, and diog
WealaPouzs, nud are bright and happy
e we éannot snwwer why.*

Whiat sayest thon, oh aindore,
That froem Mhin drdaming hill
All down the browdening valley
bt mo mbugep movd wtdlly
At thow, o murmuriag broaliley
Whereby Ia tho noonday glon
Thoe lvone nirife burns ke roby,
And the branehed nstors dream?
“We are born, wo ure rearod and we linger
A variows spaocs, aned die;
We droam, nod sre vory happy,
Hut we gunnot anwwer why.™

And lid!‘lﬂ etysell | quostionnd,
Tunt e a ghost tho while

Rtood from me and eslmiy answered
With slow and eurious smile:

“Thot nrt born ts the lowers und wilt Hngor
Thiue own short spues. and dio:

Thou drepmst amd ort steunsely happy,
Dut thon eanst not agsweor why.”

=Archibal! Lampman, In Youth's Companion.
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Y CHAPTER XI1-CoNTisUen,
Olive could not tell what hymn was

sung after the sermon.  She was still
wibrating to the sound of the preacher's
tones—his strong sympathy. his perfect
knowledpe of all the needs of hamanity,
had satistlod her yoarning ot last,  She
wes o longoer nusubmissive to the will
of God; Ife had spoken to her by this
buman volee, und

1t Hiakaed all porploxed mosnlngs

ot cae purfeet peace.”

The sunshine wos still resting tran-
quilly on the grass when she eame out,
and she ascended tho stone steps with o
grateful glance ot the fvied bank that
sloped up to the churehyard, She was
golnge baek arain into the old world; but
it was not quite the same old world that
it had been in the carly morning. [t is
s world that changes a pgood many
times In the course of one's lifetimoe—
ehnn%i;o o hill-side with the lights
and wa always (itting over it
The gFl walked slowly along the path
under the trees; she was in no haste to
leave n spot where she bad found rest
unto her soul,

Some one saw her walking alone
down that path with n curions fecling
of satisfaction. There was no light-
haired young man walting for her at the
gute with a supercilious smile.  Quite
aloge she went up the sharp slope of
the marrow street, passed through the
little erowd nt the print-shop corner,
and toolk her solitary way towards
Charing Crosa. This was his way also,
8o that he was fully justilled in respect-
fully following her,

She stopped short at the door of o
a shubby book shop and pulled the
bell. ' Thix movement brought her face
to face with her follower, but she did
not see bim. On her foce was o new
Jook that told of pence: but the first
flush and radisnce of carly youth were
gone. She had lived a whole lifetimo
sinee the day when he had seen her sit-
ting upder the larches. Was sho less
beautiful? He did not think so, although
the deliente fentures were o littlesharp-
ened and the soft checks had paled.
Olive's beauty did not depend on the
bloom of girllioad.

Seawnrd Aylstone had gone abroad for
his summer holiday with that face im-
printed on his memory. He was o
painter and wus alwoys looking about
for pretty fooes: but this fuce possessed
some strange spiritnal grace of its own
whigh escaped him when he tried to put
iton ennvas. Yot he was o succossful
man and could write A, R. A, aftor his
name. [People said he never failed in
anything that he serlously undertook;
vut then people never will nnderstand
that the lives of all true artists sre full
of wnsuspocted failures,  The beauty of
the unexpressed will always hount our
real painters and poets to thelr dying
day. Beslde every finished work, fresh
from the brain, stands the ideal of the
worker with its gentle, mocking smile.

Thinking constantly of that ene face
in England, Scaward Aylstone some-
times lighted on other fuces which re-
minded him of it. Onee it was n poas-
ant girl with hor skirts gathered up,
and a load of vine leaves lightly Lul-
anced on her head, who looked at him
inpocently with Olive's brown cyes,
He stopped her for a moment, her
cheeks crimsoned, she answered him in
a few childish words; and lo! the likes
ness had fled!  Whoerever ho tested o re-
semblance it vanished; and this set him
longing foolishly for another glimpse of
the womun whose eounterpart was no-
where to be found,

On'the vory first Sunday after his ro-
turn he caught sight of her In the
Chapel Royal, and followed her home
after service. It was an omen, he
thought, that he was destined to see
mare of her yet.

fle bad arrived ot his old-fashioned
house In Cecil street on Saturdny night,
and Bad found everything in due order
thére. ' The vy that was trained all
over the balcony was kept so freshly
green that It wus a marvel to London
eyosjthe shrubs In the huge mojolica

flourishing Lravely. In the studio

were flowers arranged artistically
in an apclent ehina bowl.

“Bo Miss Villiers has been here?" he

d to his housakeeper.

'on, 8ir,” the bold woman answered,
#ind she left word that she would come
aud drink tes with you on Sunday uft-
.nm‘ﬂ

**I'hut means that Adeline wants to
hawe s vonfldential chat with me,” he

onght., “What shall we do with
granny if sho Insists on coming too?™

Adelineg Villlers and Seaward Ayl

sione were trst cousina. \While Sea-

ward's mother had lived, Adeline had
been under her care, and the twe hud
travelsd together, sometimes aerom-
punted by Heawanl Dut after alrs,
Ayltone’s death Adeline had gone to
live with her prandmother, Mrs
Villiers, in Curzon stroet. Mayfalre, an
arrangement which the yonng lady had
ot first disliked very mach, Granny
wos whimsiesl, and  Adeline was self-
willed, and their tempers elashed pregs
ty frequently. Time, however, necns-
tomed them to ench other, nnd tanght
them mutual forb raoce,  Moreover,
Adeline was rich, aid wonld be richer
still one doy: and gronng bad o duo re-
speet for the possessor of wealth,

Mrs, Villiers had been left o widow
envly in life, with two rons and one
dougehter. Her davghiter hnd displeased
her Ly marrying Mre. Aylstone, the fo-
ther of Seaward, and hed never been
quite forgiven. IHer eldest son had
satisfled her pride by espousing the
daughter of an earl. and the boy born
of this marriage had always been her
favorite grandehild. She lilkked Cland
Villiers as much ns she disliked Seoa
ward Aylstone,

The wsceond wson hnd marrled a
wealthy woman, and Adeline was the
only ¢hild born of that union. Of all
Mrs. Villiers' grandehildeen, only Sea-
ward Aylstone and Cland and Adeline
Villlers were left. The parents of
these young people wers Jdoad, and
gronny had always elpimed the right
of interfering with their personal con-
eerns, and giving them a great Jdeal of
excellent advice, Of the three, Claud
hid proved Mmsclf the most doelle; but
even Cland had.sdeoply offended his

S0 MISS VILLERS HAS DEEN HERE?"

grandmother in o time gone by, and
had very nearly ruined his prospects in
life.

But he had repented of his folly be-
fore it was too late. And in obedience
to granny's command he had dotifully
proposed to his cousin Adeline,

Miss Villiers had nceepted him, and
the psir hud been engaged two years.

OAAPTER XI1.
JACK AND JILL

Adelina Villlers scemed to bring a
senso of life and freshness Into the old
house In Cecil strect. A subtle fra-
grance floated In with her; her soft
black skirts rustled gently through the
dim passage: n bunch of violets pestled
in the lace that was folded looscly
round her neek; she wore s little blacle
bonnet glittering with jot, and was nl-
together o very distinguished-looking
young woman, At the sight of her
Senwanrd's quict face brightened, bub
she was not alone. Granny waos slowly
getting out of her earriago.

“She would eomo,” murmured Ade-
line, “and sho won't go anywhere else.
The carringe Is to return for us in two
hours. [ sald that 1 eonld not possibily-
look through all your sketches in less
than two bours."

“How do you do, Seaward?" sald the
old lady, formally. “I am not fond of
the Strund, and I don't like belng
dragged out in the afterncon unless it
s absolutely necessary. But Adeline
has tho strongest will 1 have ever
known. | am quite unable to cope with
her—quite unable,"

Still uttering fecble complaints, Mrs,
Villiera wos conducted into a pretty
room where o fire was burning on the
brightly-colored tiles of the fireplnce;
o luxurions arm-chair stood Invitingly
near a ten table, and Seaward's house-
kecper (who had been Adeline’s nurse)
was walting to take the old lady's man-
tle.

Now there were few things that
gronny liked better than a chat with
Tablby, who knew all about the family
and its ways, and whose only fault was
her absurd adherence to Seaward Ayl-
stone, And ‘Tabby., being o diserect
woman, knew just what to say, and
what to leave unsald. Sho guessed
that the cousins wunted to have o confl-
dential talk upstaivs in the studio; and
she also divined that they relied on her
to keep Mrs, Villiors amused and in a
goad humor while they were absent.

“lum not going up into the studio,
Seaward,” said the old lady, from the
depths of the arm-chair, *'The sight of
many pictures wearigs me, and ] hate
uniinished shings. Don’t keep Adeline
there too long: | don't like to foel my-
sif neglocted. At my age | have s
right to expeet attention. But the young
people of the present day are heartloss
—very heartless. They do not cousider
the old.”

*You ean always command sttention
In my house, grundmother,” Soaward
replicd with grave courtesy.

“I whndor you don't take another
house,” said granny, looking round
with o disparaging air. **This is 0 hor
rid veighborhood. Why not move to
Kensington?

“Old associations are pleasant tome,™
he anawored. “And after all, it does
:::;!:.muum where 4 bachelor lives does

“Not f he meems to remain a bach-
elor,™ Mra, Villiers said numlv.n "'lhfi?n
ought to marry, Seaward l‘:;ory yoar
confirms you in your selfish mli'tary
habita, I ean find you o nice girl it you
will trust iy judgment.”

“You shall iatroduce me to the nice
girl whenever you please, grandmother,
and I will ise to think about her,"
be re with meekness,

Adeline, wheas eves twinklod with

amusement, set dowa her emply ecnp,
and made a sign to her eonsine  He
roxe, and the two repaired to the studio,

sSenward,” shie bogan when the door
was shut, 1 have a thousand things to
say to you,  Why are you not my broth-
er,old boy? Granny would not dure to
restrnin our intercourse i you were,
But surely she has given up her old sas-
picion about ooy philandering?"

1 dem't think she snspects ns of phis
Inndering,” be replied. *lntahe doesn't
like me, and she disapproves of your
taliing me into your confidonce. Never
mind her, Adeline.  What is it that you
want to say ™

“Ulgud will eome home to-morrow,”
she went on, “and granny has set her
mind upon marrying us out of hand
She says wo have dawdled on as an en-
gaged couple long enongh. For my
own part | have found the dawdling
quite plensant. We have mooned about,
nnd looked at houses and furniture, and
tulked vaguely of a far-off future when
wo might possibly want sach things,
There is nothing like seeing one’s prom-
ised land (o the distance; {4 is the near
view that destroys the enchantwent.”

“But | don't quite understand yom,
Adeline,” he was beginning, when she
stopped him with a p=eity, lmpatient
gesiure

“Stupld old boy! IHow ecan you ex-
peet 1o understand o woman whe
doesn't understand herself? And it is
not of myself that I am thinking, it is
of Claud."

Seaward looked at her thonghtfully.
Sho had bright gray eyes shaded with
bluck lashos, and delleate, but rather
irregular features. To-day her face had
the brillinney that often comes of anx-
fety; the elear pallor of the checks was
tinted with vivid rose. She was prot-
tier, perhaps, than usual, but euriously
unlike the cool charming woman of the
waorld he had always known,

“1 nm not romantie,” she sald, speak-
ing i o enlmer tone, 1 do not expect
too much from a man, Dot 1 can't
help thinkipg that Claud hes nothing to
rive. At first | admired that pgentle
langour of his, and faneied that it was
n mask, worn graccfully to Llde deep
feeling. I beliove now that It only
hides an empty heart.”

Seaward still regarded her attentive-
1y, end was silent.

“I have never been really in love
with Claud,” she continned, “but {f he
had tried he eould have made mo love
him. e Isthe kind of man who at-
tracts women, with lLis pale arlstocratic
faco and gentle ways, DBut he never
has tried. 'Time goos on, and we do not
draw on inch nearer to each other. If
granny tells him that he has pot to
marry me before Christmas, he will
placidly econsent. But, Heaward, |
don't lilke the prospect of a lifetime
spent with an utterly indifferent hus-
band, [ nm not vain, yet | cannot help
fecling that I am worthy of a stronger
feeling."

“You are worthy of the strongest
fecling thnt n man can give, Adeline,”
he saud with true heartiness. “‘As to
Claud, there is a great deal about him
that one naturally likes and admires.
1 have been hoping that you wounld kin-
die n fire within him. Is he really as
cold as you imagine?"

“Don't be deecitful, old boy. You
and I are always perfectly frank with
each other, When you have talked
with Claud, have you ever discovered
any sign of warmth toward me? You
kuow you have not.”

“Rut, Adeline, I was always hoping
that the warmth would come. And he
really does admire you very much.”

“Ah, Soaward!" the bright gray eyes
grew soft and sad, 1 am foollsh
enough to dream of something sweeter
and decper than admiration. [ don't
believe much In raptures; nll T ask is
the sweet, old-world gift of sponta-
neous affection. If Claud had chosen
me just as Jack chooses Jill, T might
have been a contented woman, But he
did not choose me; he simply accepted
me from granny's hands."

“Grygp u{ i3 too foyd of playing provi-
dence," said Seaward, {n an uneasy tone.

“It is possible that Cland has scen his
Jill elsewhere —an unattainable JiL"
There was a note of interrogation at
the end of this sentence; but Aylstone

“YOU OUGHT TO MARRY, SEAWARD™

waa silent.  Bhe rose and went to look
at the bowl of flowers which her hands
had arranged the day before, Then,
with one of her quick movements, she
came to his side, touching him gently
on the shoulder: *You do not advise
me, old boy." Her clear voice trembled

a little. *“Ome man knows another's se-
crets and never tells them, |1 don't ask
I only say

ou to botrny confldence,
Llpmwmmmldeﬂukm i
[ will help you, Adeline, ns far as 1
ean,” ho sald, Mashing, and looking at
her with o goze full of afection. “I
will say: don't marry Claud until you
are quite satisficd with him. 1 do not
see why granpy is tohave her own way
always. As for you, my dear, | like
you all the better for saying the things
that you have said to-day."
delizhtful

“Dear Soaward, what
things have | sald?

*Something nbout Jock and Jill. Yon
think that Jaok would be & benighted
fellow if he saw his Jill and did not do

his best to hor for himsel{?"
“I think he wonld bo a &w i he did
not,"

| yould ohf 1 vos insured.

“Even sapposing her to be a Jill of
low degres, Adeline?”

“Fven supposing that," she answered,
firmly.

“Adeling,” he sald with fervor, "you
are one of the best and most sansible
women ln the world,”

CHAPTER X1IL
YWTIO TRARQUILLY I8N LIFL'S GHEAT TARK
FivLD wWRotont"

Olive was waiting, almost impatient-
ly, for next Sunday. The little gray
chapel, standing In its qulet garden,
was u spiritnal resting place, and the
words that she had beard there were
living in her mind.

With a reserve that is often born of
deep feeling, she kapt the scoret of her
newly fonnd comfort. Noteven to Sam-
el Wake did she speak of it, But Sam-
nel had eyes to see and earn o hear:
and he saw that the look of weary
patience was panssing from her face, and
heard a hopeful ring In her volee again.

Yetu shio had not eensad to suffer. The
young life, 80 soon made desolate, was
still sad with the memories of promises
unfulfilled. She was too Inexperienced
t look forward to new hopes and a
new love. For her, she thought, there
was only the loncly path homeward,

planted thickly with tender recollee !

tions. Misunderstood and unloved, she
learned to nccept her fute without bitter-
ness, It was no small thing to have
been lifted above her sorrow, and set
upon the hill top, although she stood
there nlone.

Theso antnmn days, with the ealm
sunshine, seemod to partake of her

‘'YOU ARE IX TROUDLE," SBAID THE QUIET
VOICE,

newly-won peace. On Saturday after-
noon, withont saying n word to any-
one, she took her way once more down
the steep little strect, and found the
iron gate unclosed,

[ro B coNTINUED,]

A BCAUTIFUL SCHEME.

The Only Trouble with 1t Was That It
Didn't Work.

“Memory, the warder of the braln,"
saya Shakespeare, but with many it
would seem that the full meaning of
the aphorism Is sadly lost. Most every
one has some sort of a memory, good,
bad or indliferent, as the case may be,
but one person out of every fifty has
some procoss or cther intended to ald
thelr memory, hoping in time to be able
to retain in micd all matters worthy of
retention.

This recalls a atory told of a young
lady friend, who has lately taken on
tho fad of “memory brushing.” She
conflded in a gentleman acqualntance
that she was poor on dates, a sad fall-
ure on place and weak on events.

*[low may I learn to retain things (o
my mind as they should Le?" she ex-
elaimed, ns if in disgust st her intellec-
tual shortcomings

»Oh, that is easy,” replied he, "'as all
you have to do in each ease is to form
somo little couplet with anything you
wish to remember and you will never
forget it."

“Explain,” sho said.

“J'or lostance,” the gentleman re-
plied:

“In fourteen hundred and nincty-two
Columbus salled the ocean blue,™

The young lndy was in ahigh state of
plee ut such a practical and really beau-
tiful manner of aiding memory, and her
thanks were profuse.

Time went by—two days, I believe—
when the two met again.

“[low are you getting on with the
couplets? asked he.

“Capitally!" she exclaimed.

“A pound of candy goes that you
don't remember what 1 told you, ver
butim,” he Lanteringly sald, and she

took the bet onthe spot. Then she rat- !

tled off the words:
“In fourteen hundred and pinety-three
Colurabus sailed the deep blue soa'*
—Kansas City Times.

A Vietim.

“Never had o chance to work for
yourself?" sald the kind, motherly old
soul as she handed half a pie to the
dingy applicant for cold victuals who
had told his wiend, pathetic tale of
woe,

“Never, ma'am,” he replied. *"Al-
ways had to worle for other men. Al
woys had to work hard, too, and got
mighty little for it."

I must be dreadfully discouraging
never to be one's own master.”

“Yes'm.
ing, you know."

And he lald his upper lip back and
began on the ple. —Chicago Tribune.

Did Sho Use n Klde-Saddle?

“'8Sue got on her high horse again this
afternoon,” said Miss Dleecker to hes
Boston friend.

“What was the present occasion of
her mounting her altitudinous equine?”
asked Miss Emerson. —Judge.

ler Two Allernatives.

He—There goes the last boat; what

are we going to do now?

Bbo—l'ﬁm cnn hire u boat and pull me
across the river, or—or—we—aun find 6
parson and get married —Texus Bift

ings.
Deavating,
“Isanc,” whispered Rochel; *'vould

through vire for me?"
T ial, | vould.” sreturned Iase, kiss
s B

It gives one that hired feol- |

ITS WORK DONE.

Close of the Demooratic National
Conventlon.

Adial E. Stevenson, of 11linols, Nominated
for Viee Prealdent—Closing Scenes
in the Conventlon-¥ianl
Adjonrument.

Cmeaco, June 24, ~Chalrman Wilson
hammered the convention to order at
2:08 o'clock yesterdny and Rev, Thomns
Greene, of lown, delivored the prayer.

‘The roll call for speeches nominating
eandidates for vico president was begun
at i p. m.  Arkansas yiclded to Indianna
aud Hon. John E. Lumb took the floor
and put in nomination Isase P. Gray,
of Indianan. Mr, Lamb said:

Mr. Chidlrman wnd Gentlemon of the Conven:
tlon: When I wan electod as a delegateo to this
convention from my distriet I hoped (o have
tho honor as well as pleasure of easting my vole
for an honored son of Indisna for the presidency
of the United States [cheors], bul when we ar
rived at this convention we found that the ma-
Jority had alrsady decided that snother thisn un
Indinninan shiall lend the contest In the comning
campaign. |Cheers. )

Wo bowed our heada to thelr judgment and
united with the Cleveland democracy. [Groat
applause.] Yesterday Grover Cloveland was
the chofce by a majority of the democratio
party. To-day he Is the unanimous nominee of

ADLAL E. ETEVENBON,

the democratie party (applause] and the quea-
| tlom which confronts this couvention is, whom
| shall 1t be that will have the honor to hold up
| the hands and arms of the eandidate who car-
| rles the anuer of the democracy in this ¢am-
Cpalgn?  [Tremendous cheering and cries of
{ ‘Gray, Gray.")
Whero shnll he como from? [Crles of "In-
I dians, Indiane.''] Now Jorsey—(od blesa hep
y =inalways democratia  Connectiout (s surcly
| mafe, nud when the dawn broke upon this morn-
, Ing after o night of struggle and of toil the elo-
quent tonzue of the distinguished gentleman
from New York, Hon, Bourke Cookran [wp-
plause], whose namo I love to honor, told this'
cotvoution thas New York was na rock ribbed
aa Texnn for uny democrat that could be nom-
fonted.  [Appisuse.] That belng truo, the
thirty-alx electoral votes of New York are solld
for that prince of democrats, Grover Cleveland

[Appiause. |

1 come from o state which is the very center
| of the politioal battlefleld of the great weat, n
stase which haa given to the history of Amoer-

foan politioa the iminortal name of Thomas A
| Hendricka. [Loud applauss] Whenever the

demoeratie party hes lstened w its advies,

whenever you have honored the state of In-

diana with & place upon your ticket, wheiher it

wiw i the grand battle of 1876, the fruite of

which victory were stolen from us, or in the
. grond battle of 1884 when you had Indlana on
your ticket, you had democratie victory. [En-
thusinstio applause.] And now in behalf of
that state which bas never faltered, which hos
never sulked, which has fought every inch
of ground, I desire upon behalf of the united
delegation from Indiagna to ask this convention
to make fifteen votes in the electoral college
cortain, by placing upon your ticket the ngine
of that honored leader who never lost a battle,
How. Isuse P, Gray, [Cheers Jong and loud |
A8 to our candidate, he has been tried in the
balunco and nover found wanting.  [Applause. |
In the greas contest of 189, he carried the
state of Indlens for governor by 1,000 more
voles than Cleveland and Hendricks What
more oan I say for him? The tongue of slan
der has never been alile to plerce his democratic
| armar, For twenty years he has fought the
battle of democracy. Ho will fight them agale
whether upon the ticket or not. [Applause |
But, my friends, i1 there I8 o cortuninty of f1f-
teen electoral votes for Grover Cleveland and
Isane 1. Groy in tho siate of Indians, nominate
that ticket and we will deliver the votes ™
(Great spplausce. )

Colorado, next on the roll of stutes,
was next called, and gave way to Illi-
nois, which state sent to the platform
ex-Congressman N, 'W. Worthington,
who presented the name of Hon. Adlai
E. Btevenson, of Illinois

Mr. Worthington, in nominating Ste-
venson, said:

Mr. Chalrman and Fellow Delegntes—Iilinols
has presented no presidential candidate o this
convention. It has within its borders more
than one favorite son, whom it would have de-
lighted to honer, and who ure worthy of all the
politleal  hovors  that could be eonferred
| upon them, but here in  this great city

of Chicago, in this great commonwealth
of Illinols, bordering upon the Jake
and tho Mississippl, In the oenter of this great
republie, the demoo-
ey, catching the vi.
brations of the ground
awell that eame from
the south and east and
the west it put oslde
118 favorite wsons, for
the time burfed itestato
pride, nnd echolng back

.;.}_.J Y5 to Texna. Conneetleut
.‘(.” Yifand  Californin  with

34, {4 forty-eight votes, shout.

- {_nf:\(‘“bo },{' ed the npame of

N » ‘&" ,‘nd )ur'vﬂ(.'lumhnd. [Ap
fo it 7 plauwe)

But for the vice presi-
dency, the second high-
est place within the gift of the people, It his &
candidate wo fully equipped by nature and ed-
uention that it feels that it would be a political
fuult to full 10 urge his pame for nomination be-
fore you.

Istand horo, gonthemen, to name as & cand|-
date for that position a man that ls knowa by
every woman and child and voter that ever
lcked o postage stamp, In every village
and hamlet In the land (applause), o big
bodied, by hearted blg bralned man: »
man of commanding presence, of diguified
mien, s man whoso courtesy in his every day
manner s rarely eq unlled and pever excelled;
s man who, In the sdministration of his dutios
in the last domoeratio administration, was the
beau ldoal of an honest, honorable, useful snd
eflelent ofMeebolder, Like his great leader,
who bedrs your banuner, ho belleves that publie
oMee I8 & publie trust, but e belloves also that
the democrats are tho best trustees of the
trust

Counecticut sent up Delegate Vance
to secomd the nomination of Gray, of
Indiana, and Idaho spoke for the
Hoosier. “lowa,” buwled tho secretary,
who was calling the roll. There was a
stir of curious interest in the conven-
tion. Up ruse then lowa's chuirman
and said:

lows, geotlemen, has no condidate for the
, socond place. It is the wish of Gov. Boles sad
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of this Aelegntion that his nams shall not be-
presented for the vice presidency.

Delegate Scott, of Kansas, in o fifteen.
gecond sentence, declnred that practieal
polities demacded Gray in tho second
pince.

Young John & Rhen, of Kontucky,
wns sent up to second Mr, Stevenson's .
nomination in behalf of o part of the
delegation,

“We want Mr. Stevenson on the tick-
et,” he .mirl. “bhecnuse we, in Kentueky,
tako our politics s we do our whisky;
we believe that Mr. Stevenson is n man
who believes that to the victor belong
the spoils, [Yellsof “Good” and cheers |
And we want Stevenson bocanse we bes
lieve that he knows that in the demo-
erntie party are enongh competent men
to fill the offices.” The yells of npprov=-
ol were renewed and prolonged in re-
sponse to this and the speaker sat down
amid great cheers.

Edwin F. Uhl went up to the platform
to speak for Michigan, He presented
the name of Chief Justice Allen 8. Morse,
of the Peninsula state.

New York being called, up rose Gov,
Flower: “New York hus no ecandidate
to present,” he sald,

North Carolina seconded the name of -
Stevenson, and then there was a skip
along the states on the roll call until
Texns was reached, and its volce was
lifted for Isane P. Gray. John Goode,
of Virginia, got on his chair and sent
up his indorsement of Stevenson.
Washington, in the effusion of a pour-
ing rain storm on the roof and unecasy
galleries, made herself heard for Gray.
Then eame up grav-haired Delegate
Bragg, of Wisconsin, to put up the
name of John L. Mitchell of that state,
The rain was so furions and the patter
80 steady that no volee could make it-
self heard. So Mr. Bragy sat down and
waited for the din to subside.

Finually, after nearly three-quarters.

of an hour, Mr. Bragg resumed his
speech for Mitehell,

Then the nominations being con-
cluded, the roll was begun,

Alnbama led off without a skip for
Morse. Arkansas came in with her six-
teen for Gray. California split square-
ly in the middle—nine ecach for Gray
and Stevenson. Illinois’ forty-eight
were plumped into the Stevenson bus-
ket, but lows first stirred the erowd
“We cast our solid vote for HHenry Wat-
terson,” sald the chairman and there
were cheers.

The biggest breeze of the roll eall
swept the eonvention when Gov. Flower
stood on his feet and stated New York
was solid for Stevenson, 72 votes,

When the roll was finished the fizures
showed Stevenson 402 and Gray $48—no-
choice,

Then changes commenced and finally
Stevenson received the necessary vote
and his nomination wns made unani-
mous,
dIA‘ 5:90 the convention adjourned sine

e

WHO THE NOMINEE I8

Adlal Ewing Stevenson, of Blooming-
ton, I11., the democrutic candidate for
vice-president of the United States, was
born in Christian county, Kentncky,
October 28, 1836, and edueated in the
common schools of Kentucky and at
Center college, Danville, Ky. .

He removed with his parents to
Bloomington, I1L, in 1852 and bogan
studylng law at Bloomington in 1857,
being admitted to the bar in May, 1858,
He located at Metamora, Woodford
county, Illinols, and immediately
began  the practice of law, res
maining in that city for ten years
He was appointed to the office of master
in chancery by the eirenit judge, and
after holding that position for four
years was elected district attorney, an
office which he held for four years, At
the expiration of his term as district
attorney he returned to Bloomington,
111, and formed a law partnership with
James 5. Ewing in January, 1508, which
partnership still exists, the firm of
Stevenson & Ewing being one of the
leading law firms of central Ilinois,
and one of repute in state and federal
courts for over twenty years.

In 1804 Mr, Btevenson eanvassed the
state of Illinols as o candidate for pres-
identinl elector on the demoeratio ticks
et. In 1874 hs was nominated for con-
gress In the Bloomington district. The,
district had 5,000 republican majority,
but after o very exciting canvoss Stev-
enson defeated his opponent, Gen. Me-
Nulta for re-clection by over 1,200 ma-
Jority. Hoe served in congress during
the Hayes and Tliden electoral contest
and was one of the earnest ndvoentes of
peaceful settlement of the differences in
the presidential controversy. He was de-
feuted for re-election Lo congress in 1870,
the district at that time giving arepub-
lican majority of less than 200, He at
ouce resumed the practios of law, but
was onoe more renominated for congress
in 1578, this time defeating his oppon-
ent, Congressman Tipton, and being
clected by over 2,000 majority. After
the expiration of that term of office
tien, Stevenson resumed the practice of
law and was o delegate to the demo-
eratie national convention of 1884 which
nominated tirover Cleveland for presi-
dent. After the latter's election Steven-
son wus appointed first assistant post-
master general and held that office dur-
ing the entire Clevelund administration,

His urbanity made him exceedingly
popular with ull classes of people and
he was probably the fuvorite of the
Cleveland administration at Washing-
tmln during the four years of democratio
rule,

Gen. Stevenson was a delegate-ate
large from Illinols to the mnﬁuﬂon
which nominated him for the vice pres.-
ldency. He was unanimously elected
chairman of the Illinols delegation and
occupled the position at ita head and
made all announcements for the dele-
gation until his name wus entered in
the vice-presidentinl contest, when he
deliberately retired to the gallery, The
headquarters of Gen. Stevenson nt the
Palmer house lust night was.
the mecca of thousands of en-
thusinstic demoorats and the general
was forced to repair to one of the pub-
Ho parlors where for three hours he
shook hands with a stream of visitors .
that passed rapidly throngh and were
presented to him by Congressman
Springer ond others. During this pe-
ception most of the Tammany delegutes .
called to pay their respects to Steven-

son and oll of them gave words of cheer,




